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Summary: A one-shot of my interpretation of what I think it'd be like 
when all the dragons start disappearing. 


Goodbye 

Times were changing. Drastically. 

Dragons were disappearing. Already had most of the dragon population 
on Berk had disappeared into the ocean, and the instant the dragons 
started going, it worried Hiccup. 

Dragons were everything to him. They helped him learn. Become who he 
was right now. Without Toothless, he would still be the little wimp 
of the village. But because of Toothless, right now, he was the 
mighty chief of Berk. Without dragons... Hiccup couldn't even imagine 
it without it aching his heart. If they were still at war with the 
dragons, everyone would be cheering and celebrating. But they weren't 
at war, they were at peace. Everyone was devastated. 

Hiccup was trying to understand best he could. When with Toothless, 
he sometimes saw the black dragon, looking out into the sea, as if it 
was luring him, as if he needed to go. Perhaps the dragons were meant 
to go. Would they come back eventually? He hoped so. He hoped oh so 
dearly that it wasn't what he thought it was, and that the dragons 
would start coming back. Like that time during Snoggletog, when the 
dragons disappeared and it just turned out to be their mating 
seasons. He hoped... He hoped... _He hopes_. 

Hiccup got up from his chair. He was in his house, now living with 
Astrid. They had married, around two years ago, and were now living 
in Hiccup's house. 

"Astrid..." He looked as his wife. "Why... do you think the dragons 
are disappearing...?" 



The woman looked up at him. She could see Hiccups baggy eyes, he 
hasn't slept in days... The short beard he had hadn't been brushed 
lately. And it was all because of the disappearances. "Hiccup... I 
don't know." She muttered in reply. "I'm sorry." She could see Hiccup 
frown at the response. 

"It... can't be just another... mating season... can it?" He asked, 
not entirely a question, but more of a pondering wonder. Astrid 
didn't know how to reply. "They, might come back... Or maybe, 
something happening and they just can't stay?" 

Hiccup shook his head. "No, Astrid. They're not just leaving, they're 
diving into the ocean, literally never coming back up. Their is no 
explanation for it. We've even had ships go out into the ocean to 
search for them. Riders won't even go out to search in fear that 
their dragon will go down into the ocean while searching." Hiccup 
walked around, his metal foot could be heard while knocking on the 
planks of the floor. 

"D-do you think it's another queen... or maybe even a king, 
controlling them? Drowning them somehow?" Astrid asked. 

Hiccup shook his head. "I don't think so. If it were, then there'd be 
a lot of Tidal class dragons still alive since many can breath 
underwater. Besides. If it were, it'd most likely take control of 
_all_ the dragons at once. So that can't be it." Hiccup finally sat 
down again on the chair. "_Maybe_. . . Maybe they have to do this... 
Maybe they're meant to." 

"Maybe..." Astrid replied. "But, we don't know for sure. There might 
be a way to stop it all." 

Hiccup sighed. "I don't think so." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup was outside with Toothless. It was nighttime. He'd told 
Toothless they'd go on their usual nighttime flight. And that's what 
he was getting ready to do . <p> 

He armored himself up in his flight suit. Helmet on, and saddled 
Toothless, getting on him. _I'm not even sure we're going to do this 
too many more times_. . . 

He switched his metal leg to flight mode, clicking it into it's 
position. Ready for flight. "Alright bud, you ready?" Toothless 
crooned, softly, shaking his head in a manner. "Alright then." And 
they took off at amazing speeds. 

Hiccup leaned every now and then, just to let Toothless know where to 
go. He was still slightly afraid the dragon might dive into the ocean 
without Hiccup's say so. 

They flew around the sea stacks, flipping and dodging, doing tricks. 
Hiccup had been too busy to fly with Toothless lately, so this was 
quite the relief. "Upwards now, bud." He patted the dragon on his 
neck as he began to fly upwards. The wind was helping too, so in no 
time they were up high in the sky. Hiccup had wanted to do this for a 
while . 



"Dive Toothless, dive!" He shouted, muffled slightly by his 
helmet . 

The dragon dove, opening his mouth and flailing his tongue, making an 
awkward dragon-smile. Tasting the cool air. 

Finally the nightly flight was done. And they landed at the very edge 
of Berk. Everyone was asleep, so no one was there. But the beautiful 
full moon could be seen in the sky, shining down upon both of 
them . 

Hiccup took off his helmet, looking up at the sleek Night Fury. "That 
was fun, bud, wasn't it? You wanna go again tomorrow?" The dragon 
jumped happily in the air and stuck out his tongue and began to lick 
the chief. 

"Ah! Ah! No, Toothless! _How many times have I told you_! " He wiped 
off the slobber, whipping it off his arms. "Gross..." 

Once he was done, he looked up at the dragon again. Giving a smile. 

It was sincere, but it looked sad. The dragon crooned, and tilted 
it's head in confusion. 

Hiccup sighed. And approached the dragon, and did something 
unexpected. He took off it's saddle, picking up the saddle bag, and 
pulling out something: A new tail. 

The dragon tilted it's head again, and sniffed the tail. Hiccup 
approached the rear end of the dragon, taking off the old one and 
putting on the new one. 

"Now you can fly alone, bud. . . I-I know last time I did this for 
you... you broke it into pieces. But... I think you need it this 
time . " 

Toothless sniffed the new tail fin. Going around in a circle, 
inspecting it. Meanwhile. Hiccup took Toothless's saddle, and threw 
it into the ocean. 

The dragon watched Hiccup in confusion, as the chief came closer to 
the dragon. Looking up at him with his emerald-green eyes, beginning 
to tear up. 

"Go on Toothless... You can leave now..." 

The dragon knelt it's head down, nudging the human with it's head. 
"N-no, Toothless... You have to go... It's okay..." He pushed the 
dragon away gently, and gestured to the ocean. The dragon looked back 
at where Hiccup was pointing, and then turned it's head back to 
Hiccup, eyes wide, then he came closer to the chief, and wrapped his 
wings around him, in a hug. 

Hiccup sniffed, and smiled, hugging the dragon back. It was a minute 
before they both release. And Hiccup watched as the dragon approached 
the cliff, and looked back at it's rider, with big, wide eyes. If he 
were human, you could be sure it would be crying too. 

Then he watched as the dragon took off, flying... 


"Goodbye Toothless... 



The dragon dove, straight into the ocean. Giving a 
splash . 

"_Goodbye, bud. . 


End 
f lie . 



